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DO YOU igMOW ABOUT 
THE TIME WHEN . . . 



— Three Dodgers 

Wound-Up on 

3rd Base at the 

Some Time. 




AND YOU'LL LAUGH TOO— WHEN YOU HEAD 

THIS FUNNIEST COLLECTION OF BASEBALL GAGS 

AND STORIES EVER WRITTEN ... IN LAFFED ON 

BASE — THE COMPLETE BASEBALL JOKE BOOK. 

Here's a riotous selection of dugout capers that's a "hit" in any 
league ("hoi stove" or not), Daffy stories of real ballplayers and 
their experiences on and off the diamond, with umpires, managers 
and their buddies. 

CASH IN ON THIS AMAZING DOUBLE PLAY 

Surprise vour friends with jour increased knowledge of the game and at 

Ibe same limt chuckle 
to the zany amies of 
chese wonderful 

"screwball*.'' 



land About rht Wild, traty Unfits of 
Thtie and Other of Yaw Fatten 1 ?* ■allplayart! 

Bab* Rulh. Alii* Rsynoldt, t*lty Gomni, Leo Durochtr, 
Sol Moalf*. Bobby Thomion, Dixit Wo(k*r, Yogi Bnrro. 
Diiiy Dean, Af Schochr, Fronchy Bardcigoroy, Bab* 
Herman, Daily Vance. Dick Bo if ell, Bo bo N*wiom, 
iohn MtGra*. Frank Friich, Rub* Woddtll, rJogwri 
Worm by, and many mora. 



OR WHEN 




DON'T GET CAUGHT 
OFF BASE! 

Mail the coupon 
NOW, for your copy 
of the Complete Base- 
ball joke- Book. But 
hurry because "it's a 
steal". ..at only Si. 98! 

FIRST TRY 
10 DAYS 




— Casen Stengel Tipped his Cap 
at the Plate and a Bird Flew Out? 



SEND NO MONEY 



STRAVON PUBLISHERS, Dept. J-335. 

IT 3 W«l 57th Street, N. Y. 19, N. Y. 

I want to leJrn sbend the funny side tif tuseball. Rush my copy 
..f The- Complete KASEBALL JOKE BOOK. If not completely 
satisfied 1 may return the buok lot H lull rclund. 

□ Enclosed is S].»H (Stntvwi pays pu.sldgc) 

□ Send C.O D. Ill pay poslman only S1.9S plus a lew 
cents postage t ha tees. 



NAME. 



. postage chai ses. 

NARfrSTAR 



CI11 ZOM SfAff 

NO < .O. I) K> I ANADA OR FOREIGN COUNTRIES 
SEND INTERNATIONAL MONEY ORDER. 
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Bain anp heavy show... of balmy sneezes anp howung winps 

ANP SITING- FROST- A STORY OF 



"MIS IS A STORY OF WAR.' A STORY OF OOZING MUP ANP CHOKING DUST" OF SCNTte. 

OF STIFUNG HEAT 







^w^^s*?^ 




I PON'T KNOW WHICH ) YfAH ' 
IS HOTTER, THE ^SIVE ME 

COMMIES OR THIS X THE 
WEATHER' PHEW' \ WINTER , 

THIS HEAT IS GETTINS^ ANY TIME 
MS DOWN ' 




YEP/ I'LL TAKE THE 
SUMMER ANYTIME.' 
SWIMMlUS, BASESALL 
yOLJ CANT BEAT THE 
HOT WEATHER,' 




InP THERE YOU HAVE IT THE FOUR OF THEM... NOW LET 1 * FOLLOW THE* FOR A VEAR 

AMP SEE WHAT HAPPENS/ 



HEY, BEN, SO OVER THAT RIPGE 
ANP HAVE A LOOK AROUNP' 
INTELLISENCE WANTS TO 
KNOW IP THE REPS LEFT A 
REAR (3UARI7 WHEN THEy 
PULLEP OUT.' 





*/ww so net 

,*CM tv\QVE& 
OUT OUT TO 
PtGrtT Trie 
EUEMr in THE. 

riEAT AftQ SME/tf 

c* the 
But Even iiv the 

QESOLATE iDUHTXr- 

not of <o?e*\ 

TIME MUST PASS 
A»Q >C> If 
-AH\E THAT ME. 
-tAT AN£> StftAT 

QiSSOl ZE & 
SEFORS Trie 

AUTUMN 

dtEEZES AS 

ZAU. PrtVAi-l- ' 

SAME' JPOS* 

TriE -Mt*&. 



m "ME TtPt 
OF BATTLE 
$Ht?T£P 
NOKTHmtP 
ANP CARZtEP 
WITH IT 
LUKE ANP 
JACKSON/ 
QQnE WAS 
THE OOZE 
ANP SJ./ME 
OF THl FALL 
RAWS ANP 
MUP...FOK 
A CHA/V&B, 
PEACE HAP 
SETTLE? 
QV£H THE 
PENINSULA/ 



QQAh. HuT THIS w£aThEJ? 
FE£L* QRiAT.'ANP THE 

WhOuE FRONT has. BEEN 



NOT MS &*Z< 
HO(M£ hvE juSt 
hOl£ UP FOR 

those three 

MONTHS.' tVE PONT 
START TO LIVE 
UNTIL SPHINQJ 




ANP THE MONTHS PASSEP CHAN&N& THE &ENTLE B8EE2ES TO ICEY WNPS FROM Th£ '#£*?%'■*#? &<* 
AOAitv THE BATTLE KAGEP ON . . A/VP AGAIN MEN AOU&HT THE ELEMENTS AS WELL AS THE ENEMY/ 



WtNTSR HAP AXXtVEP, 




8{/T tVA/t 

KNOWS OF 
NO HOLIDAYS 
... THEM iS 
NO FIVE 
PAY iNOKK 
#EEK... THE 

BATTLE 

RA6ES 
TWENTY' 

FOUR 

"&%?* 
EVERY 
PAY... 



•»*» ■»+ 



LOOK AT ALL THAT BEAUTIFUL 
SNOW GOlN' TO WASTE/ MOW IF 
I WAS BACK HO'WE I'P BE OUT 
ON THE SKI SLOPES HAVING THE 
TiMg OF MY LIFE ... VEAH- 
THERES NOTHIN' LIKE SNOW,' IT 
COVERS ALL THAT'S UGLY ANP 
TURNS THE WORST SPOT INTO A 
FAlRYLANP' THERE'S NOTMIN& 
SNOW WONT COVER / 






SURE, WHBN ELSE CAN YOU 
HAVE XMAS.'ANP YOU KNOW j 
WHAT THAT MEANS ... 
PRESENTS, &OOQ m M 
FEELINGS. ..THE WORtfS 
WINTER'S THE TiME 
WHEN EvfRYBOPV 
LETS ThEiR HAiR 
POvvn Alip BECOME 
HUMAN BElNSS 
A&AIN / 






w 




L*Z 



*--v. 




HflVK. vVlNP'S Kji„f.lfv6 uP... 
KEM1NP5 ,v»E Of TriE 7i;ViE 1 
SOT LOi T O^ OuC SflLPy 
BACK, HOME ... SNOW /wjjST 
HAVE PlLEP TWENTY FEET 
PEEP BT THE TIME I 





«"f r J££ ve ~* Lf iS fl7H ,Jii ST <-u*e, poesn't it? the col& blasts spent their furies against 
m, SuJhJ JUST MUPPLBP PEEPER tKTO MS PARKA ANC LAU&HED AT THEM .' ANC WHY SHOtSLCW'T 
MB ... $f*R(N<» WAS JUST AROUNP /MS CORNER,' j- 




YES, THE \rtORi.P HAP AWAKENE5- fROtvy THE 
WINTER. ... SPKtNO, Mjftjp f/fifAt-LY C&MM 




SOUND 




Dear Ed: 

I see you re planning to do a story on 
the Air Force. Well, don't forget the 
"future airmen uj tmerica", the <!ivtt 
Air Patrol. 

— Isl/Sgt. At. St'HEtNEKMA.N 

Schenectady, N. Y. 

You're right. Al. As yet we haven't even 
thought iff the CAP in term* of a kw book. 
Bm we will. And ywu <hk look forward lo 
seeing it story about them in the very uear 
future . . . ed. 

Dear Ed: 

I have one kick to make. How come you 
only ruti stone* about ff arid If or II 
and about Korea t Why not about World 
H ttr I and all the other conflicts. They 
were just as exciting und as dangerous 
tfc> the ones you write about. 

—Jack Sweetman 

Orlando. Florida 

we li;itr received so ninny -uggeMiomi along 
tins line that »r have done something about 
■it. Set- what happens if enough uf you read- 
ers »rile in! In die hist issue of BATTLE 
CBY We did a ,ior> .mi 1 HE AMERICAN 
REVOLUTION. And in this magazine you 
will lind 3 story about GERONIMO . . , and 
if lhj;. of you have any particular battles or 
incidents ibut you would like to =er por- 
trayed jnsl drop u& a line . . . ed. 

Dear Ed: 

. . . o/i I he whole 1 tike RATTLE CRY 
very much, but how about some storien 



about the Navy? Aren't you leaving 
them out? 

—Bobby Sue Mathis 
Chattanooga, Tenn. 
Dear Ed: 

, . . the stone* in BATTLE CRY are very 
good. True to life and realistic . . . some- 
thing 1 believe should be in every war 
book. But yau forgot one thing, how 
about a plug for the Navy? 

—Kitten Williams, USN 
U.S. Naval Air Station, 
Lakehurst. N. J. 

Well, it looks as if tbe girls arc out for tbc 
Navy, doesn't it? Cues* we'll have tu do 
something about it. So keep watching tbc 
future issues of BATTLE CRY. sooner or 
later you'll find a tale of the U.S. Navy in 
action . , . ed. 

Oh, oil. here's another one I overlooked. 

Dear Ed: 

, . . \'our book is on* of thr bent win 
ramies I huue read . . . full of real. 
action-packed, true lo life tattm of com- 
bat. But t have a gripe, there's the 
l\atiy Air Force. My dial flew an a TBE 
as a tail gunner during the last war. How 
about some stories about that branch? 

— George Getty 
Eugene, Oregon 

Bend the above comment. George . . . the 
same applies to you. That's all for this issue. 
If you have any comments or suggestions to 
make jut>t drop a line lo 

SOUND-OFF 

^Hitunor Publications, Inc. 

175 Fifth Avenue 

New York 10, New York 



[OUT THERE IN TOE 0KRKNES5 THE ENEMY LIES WAITW6... WAmN&TO KILL AND DESTROY BUT 
.YOU'VE SOT TO BEAT THE* TO THE PUNCH -THAT'S YOUR JOB, FOR YOU'RE ON.., 



PATHOL 



PITCH TH£ HELMET, PARKER, 

ON 7WS WWOt YOU VOH'T 

WEAK ANyTMIN& THAT'LL MAKE 

NOISE, ..IT'LL <S(VE YOUR. 

POSITION AWAV/ 



HUH ? SAY WHAT KtNPA 
PATROL IS THIS ANYWAY, 
5AR6EF ITS MY FIRST 
TIME OUT, Y'KNOW/ 



I * 



i . y 



,«*- 



M 



i it* 




V 



i v\ 



yD£/'tf£ PVX TOM PARKeff...ANP YOU'RE AFZAtP,' 
AFRAip BECAUSE THIS tS YOUR. MRS? PATZOt/ 
YOU'RE ON YOUR. OWN} 




$UT ft'S HOTHIN& TO PEAR. 
6UAXT AT T»e OUTPOST/ 



IT'S OWY 



CAN'T TAKE ANY CHANCES. 
OKAY GUYS. WATCH THAT 
MINE FIELP OFF TO THE 
LEFT... ANP THEN IT'S 
ALL YOOXS/ 





KEEP >T UP. . . PON'T SIVE THEM 
A gaeATffFff... VOWS GOT 

THEM ON THE I? UN,' 



ty/AT'S THE WAY... YOU'VE SOT TO 

mil. aa/p pcstkoy... a.ip suavfvef 



TKANKTS XI P.. . NOW VOU'VE 
LEARNEP SCWETHIN' ELSE.. 
YA GOTTA HAVE EYSS 
IN BACK OP YOUR. 
HSA&/ PON'T TAKE 
NOTHIN6 FOR Gf?ANTEP\' 




whew, suee SLAP 
that's ovee. WITH 

60OD TO SET 





w 



_ PATROL HAff ACCOMPLISHC0 ITS MISSION 
KIU AMO MSTROV! 



NOW TOU'RS. NO LONGER AfRAlO. TM£ PAYS 

pass quicklV anp you can fi9mt with r«e 
0CST Of THEM... YOU'RE. A VMT&MAN .' BUT 

THCRB ARE OTHERS WHO AREN'T,' 




f$AT'S IT TOM. &V£ MM ™£ SCOOP 7HL HlM 

what to cxp§ct. roues, a vtT&eAN now. 

VOU'Vi eg£N THROUGH Tug MILL. ACTgR ALL 

pmrwot. Acrro* vn't ec Rau&t... <JW /• Itf 



. WAR, EVERYBODY ELSE HAS THE EASIEST JOB...YOURS 15 ALWAYS THE 
TOUGHEST.' THIS IS THE STORY OP ONE OP THOSE EASY JOBS,.. ON THE 



\nMOJM 



*zr 



LOOK AT 

THAT LIBERTY 
SHIP LEAVING 
THE CONVOY/ 



NSKf 



AND IT'S IN TROUBLE 
ALREADY — HERE WE 
GO AGAIN. 1 WHY DO WE 
ALWAYS GET STUCK 
WITH THESE TOUGH 
ASSIGNMENTS? 



\i 



f ,V > i 






k-flf&AVt 



:s. 



z 



?Cs 



figkfir 



\no so the corvette CLEAVEP through thb waters towarp the 

IBERTY SHIP... THE WATCHDOG HEROINS ONE OF TS ERRANT FLOCK 
AND THIS WATCHPO0 HAP MIGHTY SHARP TEETH J 



^^^T-^^jf 
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]hB WATC HPQG B*T...SC#ArC» OHS SU0f ^WHAT'5 THE MATTER WITH VOU GUVS.. 

CAN'T VOU STAY IN THE CONVOY? 
WITH AN EASY JOB LIKE YOU - 
GOT. IT'S THE LEAST YOU COULD J^ 
DO FOR US WSW7WS MEN! Jf 




C±—@ 






A ££W PAYS LAT£*... 

HEY, WHERE YOU X NAAW, WE'RE IN A " 
GUYS GOING... HURR Y\.. GOTTA GEt 
AIN'T VA WAIT- /THIS MACHINERY TO 
ING POR THE ^MURMANSK.' GOTTA 
REST OF THE MAKE TIME, SO WE'RE 
CONVOY? /MAKIN 1 THE RUN ALONE' 




AAUST BE AW 
EASV RUN. ..ELSE 
THEY'D HAVE 

SENT ONE OF 

THE CORVETTES 

ALONG.' 



YEAH.. .WE CAN 
ALWAYS COUNT ON 
IT BEING a ROUGH 

JOB WHEN TWEY 
ASSIGN USf 



^\A 



^^ 



fHE LIBERTY SHIP FINALLY ENTERED 
' THE 8ALT/C SEA AND PREPARED 
TO MAKE THE OASN TO THE RUSSIAN 
PORT AT THE OTHER END... BUT THE 
GERMAN LUFTWARRE HAO OTHER 
. " IDEAS.' 





N AMERICAN ANTI-AIRCRAFT 
GUN IS A POTENT WEAPON... 



... ESPECIALLY WHEN IT IS USED 
EFFECTIVELY / 




?T WAS' JUST A MAtt£R or r/ME UNTIL 
? TU£ 5UBS DECK-GUH GQT TUE RANGE.., 




THE TAXI CAB DRIVER 






The «r battle raged across the .kies a- the 
heavy bomber, pounded their w aT back from a 
tmaaion to the a tore, of the Yalu 'River. Enemv 
BIG. cooped through the formation picking 
?«;£? etra ^ lcrs - A B *29 took a 20mi *befi 
JEded ' * 9mokiD 8' then ««idenly ra- 

The jeta reponped on the other aide of the 

for the kill The 50 calibre machine gun* on .1° 
bomber, clattered excitedly „ tfie gXle" 

lor tlie zooming jets. 

'Feather that prop on the No. 3 engine, it'* 
gonna vibrate right out of the mount T 

of thT* U r lt ™™ 11 W < J»"t got a bit on .om« 
of the control cable, back here in the wain I" 

HlGHr C ° mc 8gaillt THREE O'CLOCK 

" Top ^ I - l . , J? taiI! They're .winging back to 
you . . . PICK EM DPI" "»tnnj Daw to 

U Wood* Miller flinched a, the twin gun. 
« the top turret burn into action over hi* hVad 
The od^oJe^te filled thecockpi, a, h J ™ p 
b«k on** ooatruh. Damn thcae big .hip., von 
e» ne^er maneuTer with them! Just fivin., 
ermte*. that - . *JJ 0,^ ^ u " n " lI V 

A cheer crackled through the intercom a, the 

bombardier up , n the no .e cut in on the gunner.. 

Mere they come, boy.. We can relax now' 

Here come our fighter,!" Miller grinned ,« be 

caught «ght of the blue and white Mar. on the 

'*¥ ± J"* "they engaged the enern^ 
Though outnumbered, the MICa were no maTch 

Se ?hVotfnT^ a r POWer a ° d bCt,er ""■>'■"* °< 

filler reached down to twin the dial that would 
feather the windmilling prop. When he lS3 
up through the windshield, two Shooting Star 

L7w 73 ClrcIm * hi9 U »Pi"P homher Then 
he ,w„ched over to hi. Command Radio set J3 

tte,^ *«***- sag 

MiniT: ^"P^JP ? Four! Wil C o an d out!" 

M,Uer .w.^hed off the radio .el and turned 

to hi. co-pilot, Don Lund. Silently thev w* , L T 

the jet* circle their .hip. ' ' ed 

•Xpok at 'em, La» ? beautiful, aren't thev F 

Hiat , ihr u a v tn fJv iliuim i 



?£ , au ,6"l cd - "That', all I ever hear from 
you. Miller! Every time you *ee one of tho.e ait 
.cooper, you start complaining. Personally, I 
like the Heaviei*.. . plenty of room to move 
around in! 

Miller ehrugged and then turned to watch the 
jacort jhip« who were herding hi. big bomber 
back to tu base. A while later the limping heavy 
lowered ha wheel* and they were home. He 
.rnijgled out of (he escape hatch then grinned 
a. the two ,ei filter* streaked in for a landing 
A mechanic walked them to the flight line, and 
with a roar they ml their turbo engines 

The bomher pilot and hi* crew made their wav 
to the interrogation room where a captain 
mjerviewed them about their la*t miiaion. They 
lold lutn how the enemv fighter* picked up the 
formation outside of Hamhung and how they 
knocked out two engines. 
-We were just .itting duck, for those guv.!'* 
1 cab, if it wa.n't for tho.e jet hov» of our. 
you could have scratched one B-29!" 

The Captain finished hia report and Miller and 
Ins crew went out of the room. He went to the 
flight line for another look at the jet* and sau 
two strange pilot, standing next to tiiem talking 
to a i mechanic. Miller walked over to them. 

T oti must be those jet pilot*. I've never seen 
you around tbj* hate before." 

"That* right, the CO. want* i« to .tick 
around here for a few day.." 

"Well. I'm the pilot of the B-29 vou bovt 
brought tn! Want to thank vou for hetpina u. 
out . . , we piW gotta .lick toaethr- 

The other pilot looked and .nickered "You 
call yourself a PILOT? Nm* to that, von're 
nothing but a METER READER! AD vou do ii 
.it back in that plush-lined cabin and read 
dial, all day . . nothing to flying like that !" 

The jet pilot started to »alk awa> and then 
turned for a fin«l «ord. "H von really want to 
fly, come on down to mv base and I'll »how you 
a real ship! That crate %ou push around U 
nothing but an over.urd TAXI CAB and you're 
ju.t the DRIVER! N-.er vet met a meter reader 
who could handle a real hot ship!" 

Miller watched the other pilot disappear down 
the line. The uord. had gotten under hi. akin. 
It wa» Mmeihing that had been bothering him 
for a long time, and the truth hurl! 

He walked to a dupersal area and .tared up 
at the battle warred B-29. 'He'. RIGHT! You're 

T mnvr ', TAXl CAB and Vm »" ll ""S hut 
Uit; DRIVER: I'd trade you in right now for a 
rip. r Cub!" 






A jeep pulled to ■ stop under the hnmber'i 
wing and a sergeant yelled over to him. "Hey. 
Lieutenant. I've been looking til over the base 
for you! The C.O. wants to see you. but fasti 
Hop in and I'll drive yon over! 

Miller, deep in thought, got into the jeep, and 
with a squeal it pulled away from the line and 
headed toward the administration building*. 

He saluted as he faced the Colonel who mo. 
tinned him lo a chair. 

"I've got a job for you and your ihip. Miller, 
l would have preferred tiding some jet*, but they 
don't have a big enough bomb load, so I'll have 
to use a B-29. Care to try it?" 

"You 201 yourself a boy. Colonel. Anytime 
there'? a job for a bomber that a jet can't handle, 
you can count me in on it I" 

The CO. got up from hi* desk, and walked 
over to a huge map hanging on the wall. He 
pointed to an area in North Korea that was cir- 
cled in red, 

"The Red* are building through a mountain 
41 this point. Probably a new supply route. If they 
can get it through, the 8th Army stands a good 
chance of getting it* western flank turned. We 
want thai mountain blown SKTf-HTGH! 

"You'll use a stripped down 29, so you'll gel 
some more speed out of ill And you'll be carry- 
ing eight one thousand pounders! It dm to be 
jna1 Blic ship cause if a whole mission went out 
the Red Air Force would be waiting for it! It's 
up to vou how vou carry out the bomb run . . . but 
don't miss. Miller . . . DON'T MISS!" 



And a few days later a lone B-29 rose slowly 
into the air . . . the first leg on its mission against 
a mountain! Inside (he cockpit Miller and his 
co-pilot, Lund talked the situation over. 

The B-29 cruised along unchecked toward its 
target, when suddenly - . . 

"Miller! Look! 7our MIGs!" 

The enemy craft made a pass, strafing the 
nose of the ship with 50 calibre bullets. Lund 
suddenly slumped over the controls as a red 
blossom spurted out of his forehead. 

"He's dead! That first burst got him. Well, 
they ain't taking me ... here's Woody Miller 
becomes a REAL fly-boy t" 

He kicked the stick forward and the big ship 
went into a dive... STRAIGHT DOWN! 

Down and down the "heavy" plummeted. 
Straight at tbp ground that seemed to be rising 
to meet it, And at the last instant, by brute 
strength, he pulled the big ship out of it . . .! 

Bui two of the MIGs were too close to the 
ground to pull out . . . and with orange explosions 
the ships disintegrated i n, ° lin V fragments! 

Getting the jump no the two remaining MIGs. 
Milter pulUd the bomber into the &he1ier of » 
friend!' cloud He poured over the navigational 
maps and then a simile lit up his face. ' shout 



thirty miles to Heartbreak Ridge . . . ought to be 
able to make that! Got a little surprise planned 
up there!" 

The bomber pulled out of the safety of the 
. friendly cloud, and once again the chase »*»« on! 
Miller grinned as he watched the two MIGs 
suddenly shoot underneath his left wing. "Fooled 
you, didn't I? Never expected a bomber to pull 
a VERTICAL climb, did vou? Well neither 
did I?" 

An artillery outfit in the ridges near the 38th 
parallel looked up in surprise at the B-29 being 
chased by the two MIGs. 

"Look at that 29, will ya? That pilot's crwy 
...thinks he's got a JET under him!" 

"And look, he's got company ... a couple of 
MIGs! Si art tracking with (be 105s!" 

"Hey, he's coming back. Bringing them in for 
another run!" 

"Bet they don't even suspect what he's doing! 
Tine should he like knocking off clay pigeons! 
START FIRING!'' 

The ack-ack hoys did their job well , . , scratch 
two MIGs! Miller came back for another run 
over the gunners and wiggled the big ship"* 
wings. An airman's way of saying thanks. 

He beaded North, keeping the "heavy" on the 
deck so as not to be epotted. 

A short time later he came right in on the 
target! The Reds were *o stunned by the 
audacity of tbe attack that they offered no 
defense ... he had caught them with their pants 
down ! 

Tbe fotrr tons of destruction were released . . . 
four tons that were to destroy a year's work in 
a few terrifying moments! 

Miller grinned as orange sheets of flame 
reached skyward. Then the bomber lurched as a 
tremendous explosion ripped ibje area. ON TAR- 
GET! SCRATCH ONE MOUNTAIN! 

"Lost an engine! But it was worth it! And this 
baby can take it . . . cmou honey, we're going 
hom<\ 1 j:ot a date with some jet pilots!" 

The big baby made it! Despite the beatina and 
tbe pounding, she had come home to roost! 

* • * 

Tbe two jet pilots sat on the wings of the B-29 
and watched as Lt. Woody Miller described the 
action with his hands. 

J ". . .so I brought her in low at tree-top level, 
pulled bark on the stick and laid the eggs right 
in their laps!" 

i ... and so ended the saga of THE TAXI CAB 
DRIVER. Of the bomber pilot «'lm wanted to 
fly I he peashooters . . . and who did! Who did it 
by wheeling and dealing. And by pushtna a 
"heavy" .ill over lb" skyline like i* hsd ne"-r 
been don*- before! A pilot'-- a pilot no ms't-r 
ult.ii kind 'if s jhip vn u pat hiru in , .even in 
« TAXI CAB1 



TftlS IS THE STORY OF THE MOST UNDERRATED fiUV WITH THE MOST OVERRATED JOB IN THE 
ARMY.' WERE NOT SOING TO FULL AMY PUNCHES WITH THIS TALE. BUT HAVE TAKEN THE FACTS 
FROM THE PECSONAL EXPERIENCES OF A COMBAT VETERAN OF THE ANZtO BEACH HEAP.,. WE'RE 
GOING TO TAKE YOU THROUGH A TYPICAL C*Y AT THE BEACHHEAD— TYPICAL IN THE LIFE 
OF A... 





(Jn A FEW MINUTES THE BARRAGE 
WAS OVER, THE MORTAR MAN HAD 
PROBABLY STOPPED POX COFPEE . 

goop idea, you can use 

SOMETHING HOT IN YOUR GUT. . . 

yowve got a long pay aheap 

OP YOU.' 



LOOMS like theyre up early. 

THIS MORNING, DOESN'T IT t 




^5*f BARRAGE LIFTS AS 
SUDDENLY AS )T BESAN AN& 

THE SERGEANT AND THE PRIVATE 
ARE LEFT ALONE. .. 



tLENCE AND PEACE HAS NO 
ICE AT AN Z/O . . , AN ENEMY 
TANK GUNNER. S'EES TO THAT/ 




9ny PIECES of hot 

SHRAPNEL RAIN DOWN ON 
THS TWO OF THEM . . , BUT 
LUCKILY NEITHER. OF THEM 
ARE HIT. . j= 







hB's moved 

UP THE 
PITCH .' 



LET'S GET 
OUT OF HERE 
...IF I KNOW 
THEM HE'LL BE 
BACK .' 



[Being a platoon sergeant 
has its advantages .. . you 
even get to have a field 
telephone in your foxhole. . 



YEAH. THIS IS 
CAREV OF 
"A" COMPANY 
. . . GO AHFAD 



HATE TO TELL 
YOU THIS, 
SARGE^SUT 
FIGUREP 
VDU'P WANT 
TOKIMOW...LeNZ 
AND NORTH GOT 
A DIRECT HIT ON 
THEIR HOLE . . . 
BOTH OF THEM 
ARE DEAD 'ERN 
A MACKERAL./ 




$ure, a platoon sergeant 
ims its advantages . . . 




...HE THINKS OF WHAT HE HAS 
JUST HEARD AND SWEARS TO 
HIMSELF THAT THE KRAUTS 
WILL PAY FOR IT. ..lFH£ UYES 

LONG ENOUGH.., 



£ V£» A PlATOOn s££6£A/,t 0£TS HUMP* AS 
A MATTER Of FACT HE'S ALWAYS HUNeKY . . , 




BUT iUNCHTi/nE AT ANHO QQESli'T mEAN A 
THING;,. THE WAX &OES ON/ 



TOO #IUCH ACTIVlTy 6OIN0 ON 
AROUND HERE , BETTER, SEE 
MOW THE PLATOON IS POIN0, 



THEY AlUSf THINK THE ARMISTICE'S 
SEEN SIGNED THE WAY THEY'RE 
CELE&RATIN&... OR ELSE I'M 
THE ONLY TARGET ON THE 
WHOLE BEACHHEAD/ 





RYENIN6 FALLS BY THE TIME MS FINISHES HIS 
CHOKES MTH THE PLATOON AND OUR 
SEK&EANT PEC/PES TO HAVE A LOOK 
AROUND... 



THAT'S OUR STUFF / 

c'mon you <?uys, 

<SlVE IT TO>£N\.' 





/Plashes of u&ht. &und him • concussion 
pea ft ens him... but it is the platoon he 
thinks a80ut ... worm! es asoutf 




Ki£P 0QWN AND SPREflP 
OUT.' THEY rtAi&HT g-fc 
BUSTIN' THROu&H THIS 
SPOT TONK3MT,' WC 
60TTA S£ REAPy.' 





ttSLPLBSS AGAINST THE ADVAHCJN6 MQXTAK 
FIRe, HE CALLS FOR. AtQ.'w- 



... YEAH , THIS 19 BAKER 
THREE . . . WHAT CAN WE 
DO FOR VA f 



&IVE /rtE A 

6UR5T Ol* THAT 
A\ORTAR I TOIP 
you ABOUT . . , 

SAME LOCATION - 
THEY'RE ACTING 




T*kb cau ■ CNter, h$ ran ro-MAxe m *mr 
sack- tohhrp .ms'Mm '•;■, ■ 



...NOW THEY'RE TRYJN6 
TO STOP M£ FROM 
&STTIH ' BACK TO THE 
PLATOON/ TAKE MORE 
THAN A FEW eSS TO 
DO THAT/ 




PERFECT Ni6wT FOR an 
ENEMY PATROL TO PO A 
UTTLE PENETRATIN'.. . 
MIG-HT WANT TO TAKE A 
FEW PRISONERS... OR 
JUST DO A LITTLE 
BUTCHERIN'... SETTER 

WARN THE eovs.' 



#M^ 



» 



^ ^* r 



. . . WKf ivAS OMtT OAff HrtY TO PREPARE FOR. 
AN ENEMY PATROL . . . &ST READY. , , AND THEN 
WAIT 



...SOMEWHERE IN THE WORLD THERE 

MUST BE PEOPLE SLEEPIN ' IN WARM 

6 EPS . . . BUT THEY'LL NEVER KNOW 

ANO PROBABLY DON'T WANT TO 

KNOW MOW WE LIVED/ 




IS^J *£«£ THOUGHT' BUT. 'AT ' tMt MOMENT 
THE PL* "On SBRBEANT JS A SAD MAN 
ALSO A e^^osOPHSR, - ■■■:■''■''■ 




HEY, TME^'Sc 
(5ETTIN* CLOSER 
IF THEY USE 
A CREEPi* 
BARRAGE 
THEY'LL 66 
DUMPING 
'EM IN OUR 
LAPS PRETT> 
SOON/ 



STAY HERE 

...I'm 

&OlHU> 
BACK TO 
THAT PHONE.' 
THEY'LL 

blast that 

■MORTAR If 
I HAVE TO 
CO IT MYSELF/ 



WHATSA MATTER 
WITH YOU 
60LPBRICKS 
BACK THERE / 
YOU PROMISED 
TO PUT ARTILLERY 
FIRE ON THAT 
I MORTAR 




AND HE 
JUST 

DUMPED 
A SHELL 
IN OUR LAPS/ 



NOW TAKE 

it Easy, 

SARtS-E. 

WE WERE 

JUST 6ETTIN' 

SOME RELIEF 

FOR YOUR 

PLATOON . 



OKAY, JUST BE SURE YOU 
GET 'EM UP HERE IN TlME.. 
IT'S ALMOST TWELVE NOW 
AND MY BOYS HAVE BEEN 
UP HERE ALL NIGHT/ 



WE'LL SEND 
'EM UP AS 
SOON AS 
WE ROUND 

'Em op ' 



l/I 



>v 



* 



&ai5Fiw that reus? >s on the way he 

MTUKNS TO HIS PIATOON TO SWEAT 
THEM OUT., . 



/ftfP ST/LL THE WAR GOES ON. 



Me i - 
WiiS fHE 
WORD POwm 
THE LiN£ 
THAT WE'Rfi 
PULUIN' OUT.' 




\CK iNSlDE THE OUTPOST 
*EY StT BY THE STOVE 
TRY/N& TO ABSORB A LITTLE 
WARMTH. THEIR FACES ARE 
AS ONE AND THEIR MINDS 
Ak£ BLANK. AND THEN THE 
WEARINESS BEGINS TO LIFT 
FROM THEIR SHOUU>ERS> . 



Finally the exhaustion hits 

THEM AND THEY SLEEP THE 
SLEEP OF DEAD MEN. ALL 
EXCEPT THE PLATOON 
$£Z&EANT.,,HE WAITS UNTIL 
THE LAST OF THEM HAS 
SUCCUMBED . 



AND THEN HE TRIES TO SLEEP 
BUT HE CAN'T FOR Ht KNOHz 
■THAT TOMORROW MUST COME 
*ND WITH TOMORROW COM&t 
ANOTHER DAY. . . AND THAT'S 
THE ONLY THING HE Is SURE Ctf 




